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PLAYBOY FORUM 
Readers' Response 


Re: Andriette: Are You a Child Pornographer?, September 1991 


However repugnant one may consider actual child pornography, outright 
gutting of the First Amendment is not an acceptable means of dealing with 
it. Prosecutors have argued, straight-facedly, that a freely consenting, 
highly enthusiastic, and well-paid Traci Lords was really a "child" being 
"molested." Men have lost their liberty and their fortunes to judges who 
have accepted this dangerous nonsense. 


Some provisions of the Comprehensive Crime Act cited by Mr. Andriette 
are absolutely without precedent. Past federal laws have dealt with possession 
of stolen information (like trade secrets) or with interstate distribution of 
pornography, but never before in American history has the simple possession of 
lawfully obtained images been a federal crime. 


The basic swindle--which we simply cannot allow the Federal Picture Police 
to get away with--is equating possession of a depiction of an act with the 
commission of the act. Of course, they do not insult our intelligence by 
claiming that possessing a picture of the Kennedy assassination makes one an 
assassin, or that watching a tape of the Rodney King beating makes one guilty 
of assault. But if you get caught with a picture of a 17-year-old using fake 
ID to make big bucks in the porn biz, then, by God, you are a child molester! 


Most bizarre is the fact that these congressional "protectors of child- 
ren" have never legislated a nationwide 18-year age of consent for actual 
sexual activity--only for sexual pictures. There are many states in which 
a couple of 17-year-olds can have consensual sex perfectly legally--they just 
become federal criminals if they bring a camera. 


The extension of the law to "lascivious exhibitions of the genitals" is 
just another unconstitutionality, this time of vagueness. The aim is self- 
censorship by intimidation. If you're worried that one picture on one page 
might be deemed "lascivious"--a question that can't even be decided until 
you're in the dock facing felony charges--then that David Hamilton book 
is certainly going off the coffee table, and possibly into the fire. And, 
even though they've been gathering dust quite legally for a couple of decades, 
you might want to get those old nudist magazines out of your attic before 
somebody with a badge and a gun does it for you. 


Surprisingly, there is a bright side: Computers will shortly make 
censorship obsolete! Back during the first Inquisition, free thinkers had 
to devise elaborate codes and ciphers to save their ideas (and perhaps them- 
selves) from the flames. We enter this second Inquisition with digital 
sampling, video frame-capture, and encryption software already in place. Any 
text, sound, or image can hide undetectably in what looks like just a table 
of random numbers. 


Hell, Timothy Leary has predicted that by the year 2000 we'll be able 
to see Rambo talking with the voice of Minnie Mouse and and waving a giant 
asparagus or an elephant's penis instead of a gun--with all of this done for 
\Ikicks\i on a computer affordable by a kid from the ghetto. A totally bogus 
but visually flawless porn video starring, say, Saddam Hussein and Marilyn 
Monroe won't be far behind. 


| expect to live to see the day when | can put on a pair of virtual 
reality goggles and personally choreograph a sexual romp between any human 
beings who have ever walked the earth and left photographs behind. The visuals 
will be three-dimensional, and the music score may include melodies yet un- 
written, performed by artists long dead. A fledgling science with the honest- 
to-God name of dildonics is already working on the next logical step: 
turning spectator into participant. 


Past generations had to fear that polio could leave them confined in a 
hospital's iron lung. This generation has had to fear that forbidden ideas 
could leave them confined in a government's iron cage. Technology has insured 
that future generations need fear neither. 


Chuck Hammill 
Los Angeles 


(Note: The first half of this appeared in the Feb 92 Playboy Forum. None 
of the neat cyberpunk stuff in the second half got printed. --CMH) 


